THK  TRAGED I OF RAMSAY MAC/WALD
crisis. It was to proclaim tho moratorium of three days to
enable the banks to make their arrangements to meet the
new developments. When Sir Edward Grey was seen to rise,
a great shout of cheering rose from tho Conservative benches.
Some sprang to their feet and shouted * I lear ! I lear ! J lear !
Hear !' Many waved their handkerchiefs. Tho gravity of
his demeanour, however, silenced tho applause before ho had
spoken a word. Very slowly, very seriously, very solemnly,
he began his speech. There was a sudden, strange stillness in
that great assembly, as the solemnity of his manner was seen.
His audience sobered in sympathy. His words were, well
chosen, and his voice*, carried clearly to the remotest listener.
Such an occasion would have exalted any speech. The
audience no doubt realized that issues of life and death lay
behind its studied restraint. Nor did the speech lost* anything
either from the personality of tho speaker or the manner of
his advocacy. Indeed, the aquiline features of Kir Edward
Grey, his air of supreme gravity* and tho austerity of his words
added a sense of power to a calm dignity, He sought none of
the sources of popular approval, He used neither passion nor
sentiment. Yet he moved that great assembly with the force
and intensity of a great humanitarian appeal. With most
of his audience he accomplished his object, lie almost suc-
ceeded in giving his policy and purpose the appearance of
inexorable fate. It was to this speech, worthy to rank as one
of the great orations of the British Parliament, that MacDonald
referred later in terms of contemptuous disparagement. * Its
argument,' he said, * could be brushed aside,'
Mr, Bonar Law, speaking for the Conservatives, and Mr.
John Redmond, speaking for the Irish Nationalists, responded
to Grey's appeal with ready assurances. Redmond made a
moving speech, having evidently been strongly touched by
Grey's reference to Ireland an being the * one bright spot,*
The Tories cheered the Irish orator lustily.
It was in this electric atmosphere and in a House deeply
moved that MacDonald rose to deliver the speech of his life.
No cheers greeted his uprising, but there were sullen muttering^
which grew to definite hostility before he sat down* lie said :
* I should, had circumstances permitted, have preferred
to remain silent this afternoon.   But circumstances do not
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